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PRAISE FROM THE 


CRITICS 
np n uncensored 


| “eu revelation of 


This departe 1 college boy uncon- 
sciously penned an epic when he 


seratched it his diary.” modern youth 


























One of the most outstanding LARRY was a student at Lafayette College. This remarkable human 
volumes ever written for helping ° ; p : , hi ‘ 

parents understand their  chil- document consists of his letters, diary and personal philosophy—all 
lren."—Harry Emerson Wildes written with no thought of publication and never revised, for he was 


—Philadelphia Public Ledger. . 
killed suddenly. 


Not fiction, but the true diary and letters of a modern college student— 
so frank, unspoiled and revealing that after Larry's death his parents 
and friends were persuaded to share his thoughts with other boys and 


girls and with all other parents. 


Narrow modernists may get larry wrong because he did not smoke or 
drink and was active in the Y and the church. But Larry was no prig 
He hit hard in football. He was a leader of men, brave, gay and 
tolerant. He put drunken classmates to bed and never preached at them. 
He laughed down an “anti-necking society.””. He punched cows and broke 


his own broncho. He lived gloriously and died with his boots on. 


Larry was such a boy as almost all mothers and fathers want their sons 
to be, and we believe his story to be a document that no parent—and no 


son or daughter—can afford to miss. 


Every Mother and Father—Daughter and Son Should Read This Book 


NOW A NATIONAL “BEST-SELLER” 


LARRY was published last Christmas. Little was heard of it then in literary 






don’t miss it ! 


columns or in bookstores. There was no ballyhoo—very few reviews —only the most 
casual mention in various large newspapers. But LARRY began to sell: at first 
only a few copies a week, then a few hundred. Dr. Cadman and Dr. Poling praised 
LARRY—over three thousand copies were sold that month. One evening Lowell 
Thomas mentioned LARRY on the radio; that same week The Literary Digest de- 
voted two pages to it. The publishers found they were out of stock. In the month 
of June LARRY appeared on the national Best-Seller list, and six thousand people 
bought a new “best-seller.””. Such has been the remarkable sales record of LARRY: 


““ 


a story so human and appealing that this “phenomenal book’’ ( Retail Bookseller) is 


now in its 6th printing (45th to 55th thousand). 





LARRY: . | 
; Ihe John Day Co., Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York | 

Thoughts of Youth CG ! 
sentlemen: 

ae Please send me ........ Se ee ae ae ince I 

i LARRY: Thoughts of Youth, price $1.50. 

with 15 | 

; ! Enclosed please find......... pile ails i ntonst wahsieet ai | 
illustrations | | 
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( See report that resi- 
4 dents of Manchuria consider the 
new independent government a joke. 
This definitely places Manchuria in 
the same class with other nations of 
the world. 


em week’s suggestion on how to 
improve things in a hurry is to 
roadcast a recipe for wolf soup. 








SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contril 


NEWS 





MV R. HOOVER might have more luck 

with his anti-hoarding campaign 
if he could suggest something to do 
with the hoarded money 
buying bonds or putting it in banks. 


besides 


ND if Congress is looking for 

another lucrative source for taxa- 
tion, they might try taxing Demo 
cratic Presidential aspirants. 


NEWS report states that Bor- 

deaux, France, hada rain of fish 
when a waterspout broke suddenly. 
Old-timers are reminded of the 
stock market of 1929. 


AND with the golf ball back it looks 

4Aas if the only thing golfers will 
have to complain about this summer 
is the depression. 
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“Psst waiter—bring me a chair 
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Dark Horses of 1932 


| > X-GOVERNOR Abel Smiltz, Demo- 
| eters Admitted by Democratic 
Nay * leaders to be the one man that the 

we. party must thoroughly lick, before 
tackling the Republican candidate. 
Threatened with Vice-Presidential 

nomination in 1924, which kept him 
“Cop y Cat!” quiet until after the convention. Re- ‘ 
turned to semi-private life at his 
home in New York; making but few 
public appearances unless completely 
assured of the presence of newsreel 
photographers and reporters 

As Governor, the Hon. Mr. Smiltz 
made “Progress” his slogan, and 
spent his entire twelve years in office 
fighting the Republican Legislature’s 
idea of just what progress was. The 
result was a complete cessation of all 
important State business. Being a 
party man, he has always managed 
to build his own private party with- 
in the ranks of the National organi- 
zation, a trait which led the national 
chairman to declare in private that 
he would like to trade Smiltz for two 
‘spineless” Republicans. 

He thinks the return of beer will 
solve all the great problems now ’ 
worrying the country. He would 
permit the Treasury Dept. to sell beer 
through the Federal Reserve Banks 
to aid the deficit. Unemployment 
would disappear along with the 
initial output of the breweries, and 
if the beer is extra fine stuff, we'll 
all forget the war-debts. Farmers 
would be aided, he declared, because 
their surplus grain would have to be 
brought up to supply the enormous 
demand for pretzels. 

—DANA L. COTIE. 
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The 
Expert Touch 


| ILL TILDEN won a service ace 

* eRe the serve was ‘let’, 

And Lenz was helped to rubber when 
Jacoby’s bid was set; ’ 

Though Taylor made the touchdown, '* 9 
it was Booth who ran the ball, 

And Guest was hurt at Meadowbrook 

-yet wasn’t there at all. 
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A stinging right to Leonard’s jaw 
knocked out McMahon’s teeth, 
And Londos clamped a nelson on 

McMillan from beneath; 
Pep Martin went to second on a 
captured infield fly .. . 
These marvels all have happened 
in a sports announcer’s eye! 
-JOHN HUME. “I wish people wouldn't tell me things—I can’t keep a secret at all!” 
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“It’s O.K., men—only the potatoes burning.’ 


HE Presidential term 

really ought to be six 
or eight years, so as to 
give the Democrats more 
time between elections in 
which to clean up their 
campaign deficits. 


And the return of the 
saloon isn’t going to find us 
unprepared. Recently, we’ve 
been spending ten minutes 
a day boxing with a pair of 
swinging doors. 


The one good thing about 
golf is that it enables you 
to be a pedestrian without 
being run over. 


And, we don’t like to 
brag, but last week we sold 
a cCanvasser our vacuum 
leaner. 


These new gear-shifting 
gadgets may go over big 
with the drivers, but back 
in the rumble seat they still 
seem to favor the old- 
fashioned clutch. 


Republican Presidents in 
the past seemed to possess 
some unique characteristic 
that entitled them to nick- 
names. There was “Bully 
Teddy,” “Smiling Bill,” 
“Silent Cal,” and now we 
have “Stationary Herbert.” 
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Vox Pop 


HE United States is a country in 
which the people make their own 
laws and liquor. 


After all, a critic is just a kibit- 
zer with a pencil. 


We have it from a fashion expert 
that vivacity is to be the key-note 
of this year’s fashions. But austerity 
it just around the corner. 


And if any candidate is accused of 
excessive campaign expenditures 
this year he can at least defend him- 
self on the ground that he’s no 
hoarder. 


Well, we're certainly glad that 
Henry Ford has started a back-to- 
the-firm movement. 


And our latest unemployment re- 
lief project is to have a tug of war 
between the claimants to the Wendel 
Estate and the Democratic candi- 
dates for President. 
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“What's the idea of whipping around the corner like a bat out of hell!” 
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B° the time these lines appear in 
print the newsreel boys will have 
tracked down the elusive Spring 
harbinger, more commonly known 
as the robin, to his lair; and out in 
Cripple Creek, N. M., one Ossie Flib- 
bert will be back behind the business 
end of a gasoline pump on. his 
pappy’s filling station, all because 
the hurlers at the training camp 
found out that he was a sucker for 
a fast curve. 

And thus, without benefit of Mr. 
Mendelssohn or any odes to a sky- 
lark, have I created the impression 
of its being Spring in your minds. 
And I wish the customers would 
stop snuffling and coughing so I can 
hear myself speak this piece. 

So what have we better to do for 
the moment than consider the Olym- 
pic games which are to be held this 
summer out on the Sun Kissed Paci- 
fic Slopes? (advt.). For as you all 
know Spring is the time for the 
track and field athletes to start oil- 
ing up their joints. 

From now on, track meets will be 
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taking place all over the country. 
I.C.A.A.A.A. (and put a few more 
A’s in there somewhere Mr. Printer) 
jousts will be front page news. The 
competitors, all dolled up in singlets 
and ducky little shorts, will be dash- 
ing hither and yon in every kind of 
Olympic test, trial and weeding out 
contest. All this in preparation for 
their big moment to come in the Los 
Angeles Olympic Stadium which is 
being readied in the Sun Blessed 
State of Golden California. Gosh, 
maybe this stuff is being subsidized 
by the Chamber of Commerce! But 
whither are we drifting? I mean 
does all this record busting pay? 
Before the Olympics are run off we 
will doubtless hear of the hundred 
meter mark being smashed by either 
young Wykoff or Topino of Loyola. 
Gene Venzke, with a winter of as- 
tounding record breaking miles be- 
hind him on the indoor saucer, can 
hardly be relied upon to content 
himself with a few training jogs 
per diem. Not with all those A.A.U. 
box office watchers shrieking aloud 





for his colorful pres- 
ence at the 
And as 
] ove 
shortcake 


gate. 
sure as | 
strawberry 

some 
blonde young giant 
from Nature’s Play- 
ground (there I go 
again) will toss a 
shot an awful long 
way. 

Meanwhile t he 
boys over in Europe 
and South Africa 
will be traipsing 
around for dear old 
Magdalen and Cape 
Town Poly respec- 
tively, and at the 
same time winning 
their events in times 
which would be hooted out of the 
record books in most of our better 
High Schools. 

But when the great day in Los 
Angeles arrives, what will happen? 
Back in 1912 we sent Norman Taber, 
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(Page 26, please), 
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“Say! Herbie, 


free 


What I don't know about 
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how about gettin’ in on some 


love 


while 


we're 


about 


it?” 


The Lid Is Off 


ELL, the Week-End Season is 

off to a flying start, and judg- 

ing from the general tone of the 

correspondence received, it promises 

to be even bigger and sillier than 
last year’s record breaker. 

Inaugurating the festivities here- 

abouts, were the usual people who go 


places and do things to get their 
names in the papers. Let us look 
through the mass of items on our 


desk and pick out the unusual stunts 
employed by a few of our readers 
to use up the first mild Saturday and 
Sunday in April. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frisbie Tark spent 
the two days fishing at Seabrook 
Beach. Though they fished from 
2:00 P.M. Saturday until 5:30 P.M. 
Sunday, they were unable to land a 
single invitation to spend the sum- 
mer down there. 

Miss Gabby Clark, belle of the 
local High School, spent the week-end 
in the telephone booth at Marsden’s 
Drug Store. 

Mr. Bliss Price, popular young 
man about town, was the guest of 
Essex County at the Auburn St. jail 
during the week-end. His guest-card 
was signed by Traffic Officer “Blast” 
Murphy. 

Colonel Waddington Barr and a 
party of friends, arrived at the 
bunker approaching the 7th green 
at the Rockville Country Club, Fri- 
day evening, for an indefinite stay. 
—D. L. C. 
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Letters of a Self-Made Athlete 


2 -p Pop, 


I guess you read about me in the 
papers already, huh? I mean how 
Colonel Ruppert came down here per- 
sonal to sign me up. Of course | 
know a lot of them wise-cracking 
newspaper guys had something about 
him being here to sign up Ruth. But 
why should he come all this way for 
that? 

But with me it’s different, so here 
I am lobbing that old fast one over 
the plate and just biding my time 
until they make me a good offer. We 
had an inter-club game yesterday 
and I pitched a couple of innings; 
all they got off me was eight runs. 
Not bad eh? And what’s more the 
same guy got three of them. You see 
he came up twice in the first on ac- 
count of me walking a few guys. 
Can’t expect a fella to do much with 
the old soupbone stone cold. You 
‘an’t believe all you hear about this 
Florida sunshine. 

Remember that alligator I told 
you about? Well the guy that owns 
him came over in a Ford truck last 
night and gave him to me. Seems 
he aint been no use since I wrassled 
with him; he must be pining for me 
or something. Well, I took him but 
gosh what can a guy do with an alli- 
gator for a pet? 

The rest of the bunch here named 
him Perey and I tried smuggling 
him into my room but the night clerk 
said nix. One of the Yankee catchers 





“Good gosh! This is my own home!” 





“My God. 


Spring again!” 


said that I am a full fledged left 
hander alright. He made some fur- 
ther cracks about them all being 
nuts. I didn’t like it a bit but didn’t 
see no use to start anything. It 
seems there used to be a leftie who 
kept white mice under his bed, but 
so far a gator is tops. I reckon that 
makes me a big leaguer alright eh? 
Had the laugh of my life yesterday. 
Remember Izzy Stein who played at 
Loyola Tech with me? Well I ran 
into him on the street here looking 
for all the world like some Swami 
or something. Turns out he is play- 
ing for the House of David nine. 
Honest, I didn’t recognise him be- 
hind the muff. He tells me he travels 
around in a caravan and what he 
saves in haircuts and_ travelling 
expenses is nobodies’ business. 

It might be a good racket at that. 
I’ll let you know later what kind of 
a deal they give me when I sign up. 

Your son 
“Leftie” Perkins. 
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50 Meter Indoor Dash 


OUR OWN OLYMPICS 
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With Suitable Ceremonies 


HE confusion which has marked the beginning of 
Daylight Saving Time each Spring is to be keyed 
up to a high pitch this year. 

In recent vears, there has been a distinct—and quite 
deplorable—tendency on the part of the Public to ob- 
serve the advent of Daylight Saving with rather more 
than less calm. Instead of getting worked up and 
irritable about it, the people have merely yawned over 
Daylight Saving and its attendant miseries, and as a 
result one of the best sources of confusion ever devised 
has been neglected. 

This vear, however, the situation is to be corrected. 
Schemes are afoot to make Sunday, April 30, when 
Daylight Saving begins, a day long to be remembered 

ith a shudder. The committee on arrangements-.have 
been working night and day in more or less confusion, 
and this is held to be a good omen. They have already 
arranged for these features of the day’s program: 

Suitable ceremonies will be held in prominent places 
all over the city. In various public squares and on 
the steps of the Library, men and women, all armed 
with alarm clocks, will gather. Prominent speakers 
will furnish the entertainment at these gatherings, 
debating the subject, “Should the clock be turned for- 
ward or backward?” Pretty soon the throngs will join 
in the argument, and, in the excitement, will start 
fooling around with their alarm clocks, all of which will 
start ringing. 

At a timely moment, just when the alarm clocks 
are about to run down and the clamor is otherwise be- 
ginning to abate, an appointed leader will suggest that 
the best way to settle the question is to put it up to 
the Mayor personally. This proposal will meet with 
hearty popular approval, and all will start helter skelter 
in search of the Mayor. This is pretty sure to keep 
them busy all day long. 


( THER ceremonies will be held in the various railroad 

stations. At these points, participants will be or- 
ganized into two groups: One, people who have missed 
trains because the railroads changed their train sched- 
ules to conform to Daylight Saving time, and the other, 
people who have an hour to wait for trains because the 
railroads did not change their schedules to conform to 
Daylight Saving Time. At a prearranged signal, these 
groups—numbering in the thousands—will rush the 
Information booths from opposite sides. Some will! be 
laughing, some weeping, but all will be giving tongue 
to the common cry, “When do we get a train?” The 
two groups will mill around in confusion and will get 
nicely mixed up. Children will be detached from their 
parents; husbands will lose their wives, and vice versa; 
there will be many arguments; there will be demands 
to “Quit shoving, you!” and replies, ‘““Who’s shoving ?”’; 
and there will probably be a few fights. 

Special ceremonies will also mark the day in the 
hurches. Here, selected groups of absent-minded 
looking men and women will file into their pews during 
the benediction, and thinking that it is the opening 
prayer, will be greatly surprised and confused when 
their neighbors all get up and walk out after the 
“Amen.” To prepare them for their roles, those se- 
lected are being coached at night sessions in looking 
absent-minded and startled. They are working at it 
like beavers. JOHN C. EMERY. 


AMATEUR- 


Now do we have 





to start all over again? 











Games We Love Not to Play 
Poke } 


 geren is a game of psychology 
where four aces beats three of 
a kind, and where the most we ever 
hold is two pairs nine high. It is 
played when the party is too large 
for bridge or petting, and hasn’t 
sense enough to go home. As far as 
we’re concerned, it’s a far better 
sedative than counting sheep or 
triple bromides, but it’s more ex- 
pensive—even when we have to buy 
real sheep to count. 

There are many, many varieties of 
poker, all of them equally unpleasant. 
Straight poker is played with noth- 
ing wild except the folks who are 
down $13.75, and you can open on 
anything. Suckers usually do. Deal- 
er’s choice means that the dealer can 
choose anything he wants to except 
badminton. “Deuces wild” for in- 
stance, means that all twos can be 
counted as any given card in the 
pack. It also means that we had 
two of them the hand before (when 
we were playing straight poker), 
and that the person on our left is 


Renting Agent—-I’m afraid Miss O’Day doesn’t 
the apartment just now! 
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on you mugs!” 


now holding three of them plus a pair 
of aces. 

Here is the way poker holding 
rank. Two pairs beat one pair. 
Three of a kind beat two pairs. A 
straight beats three of a kind. A 
flush beats a straight. Four of a 
kind beats a flush, and five of a 
kind is apt to cause trouble. Straight 
and royal flushes beat everything 
else, and six stiff rye highballs beat 
every known holding, and make 
poker seem almost enjoyable to us. 

Poker is more interesting than lots 
of games because you can bluff. This 
means that you can lose practically 
any given amount on any one hand 
by trying to fool your opponents, 
whereas in less scientific games you 
merely shut up, and take a small 
loss. Not being a partnership game, 
poker has few conventions. The 
only one we know—an ethical one 
is that a fellow who is winning is 
not supposed to stop until his luc’ 
has turned and all his winnings have 
been won back from him. A loser, 
on the other hand, is not supposed to 
stop until he has lost everything 


he has. 
We already have. 


—PARKE CUMMINGS. 
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Nothing’ really 


wrong. We'll just 
have to humor the 
aptain, he’s drunk 


again.” 
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Hey, Nonny, Nonny 


F the last two or three issues of 

JUDGE seemed especially funny, 

perhaps it was because they were 
issued by a bank. JUDGE has spent 
a pleasant fortnight or so in th 
hands of a receiver. The Irving 
Trust Company was our temporary 
boss, and a very kindly and efficient 
bess too. There’s no need to go into 
the reasons for the receivership 
Some of those reasons run back for 
many years; some had their origin 
on the day of the stock market crash. 

The main point is that the trouble 
is all behind us. JUDGE goes on, more 
merrily than ever. It has been taken 
over from the receiver and is now 
owned by a group of the officers, edi 
tors, contributors and others who 
have been connected with it for the 
past several years. There is no 
change in management. The change 
is in spirit. For it’s our own paper 
now, and chains of the past have 
been struck off. 





We’ve had a shave, a shine, a 
shampoo, a facial massage and a 
darned good brushing off. We feel 
like a million—well, let’s say a hun- 
dred thousand dollars. And we stride 
forth into the spring sunshine, whis- 
tling, chin up, ears cocked and eyes 
alert for to detect the antics and 
foibles of this comical country. 

By way of celebration we shall 
issue, two weeks hence, a special Re- 
ceiver’s Number. 


Two More Prize Letters 


OLLOWING are two more of the 

letters which have won subscrip- 
tions to JUDGE, for their discussion 
of the issues of the campaign. 
Actor H. Patton, of Kansas Citv, 
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Missouri, writes in part: 
“Visualize a condition such that 
laws passed by congress and the state 
legislatures automatically expire 
after a period of time and must be 
re-enacted to continue in effect. 





“Necessarily laws would have to 
be grouped in classes according to 
their purposes. Some would expire 
in a comparatively short time—say 
five or ten years; among these would 
be laws affecting strictly personal 
habits, morals, etc. Others would 
live for a much longer period, pos- 
sibly twenty years or more; these 
would be laws that bear on the 
economic structure of the country 
such as the Sherman Anti-Trust Law 
and the law creating the Interstate 
Commerce Commission. Certain 
types might never automatically ex- 
pire.” 

Mrs. William S. White, of Hous- 
ton, Texas, writes in part: 

“Is it the will of the people that 
tariffs be scaled drastically down- 
ward and that hereafter the congress 
shall determine only tariff policies 
(e. g. What commodities shall be sub- 
ject to levy), the actual levies to be 
made by a bi-partisan, or non-par 
tisan, commission, each of whose 
members must be a trained, quali- 
fied economist who never made a 
campaign for public office? ... 

“Is it the will of the people that 
a more productive system of income 
tax and inheritance tax be worked 
out, with the simultaneous abolition 
of all sales and nuisance taxes, the 
income tax to be graduated down- 
ward from the higher incomes?” 


ry._- 
A Tricky Issue 
HE power question is one of the 
most important issues of 1932. So 
says a group of fifteen senators and 
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twenty-two representatives, endors- 
ing a survey made by the Popular 
Government League. They assert 
that “the combined utility and bank- 
ing interests, headed by the power 
trust, have the most powerful and 
widely organized political machine 
ever known in our history. This ma- 
chine cooperates with other reac- 
tionary industrial and 
financial groups. It is strenuously 
working to control the nominations 
for the Presidency and the Congress 
of both dominant parties.” 


economic, 


The survey has made an elaborate 
study of the position of the six lead- 
ing presidential candidates on pub- 
lic ownership, regulation, rates, 
valuation, appointments, ete. Gov- 
ernor Ritchie gets the worst rating, 
with President Hoover and Newton 
Baker almost as bad. Only Governor 
Roosevelt is given a perfect ore. 
He is for the public interest on every 
count. 





Power is a tricky issue. We have 
no doubt about its importance or of 
our dire need of electing a president 
who will stand for the public without 
knuckling under to any machine. 
3ut isn’t it rather ridiculous to go 
through all this mountain of data 
and come out with Frank Roosevelt 
as a candidate for the presidency? 
Can a man who wouldn’t fight Tam- 
many from Albany be expected to 
fight the “power trust” from Wash- 
ington? Is the American electorate 
again going to fall for timidity tem- 
porarily buckled in shining armor? 
To pick a president on a single issue, 
regardless of performance elsewhere, 
is like marrying a wife merely be- 
cause she’s a blonde. Hair has been 
known to change its color, and so 
have the opinions of presidents. 


R. J. W. 
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~— QUEERIES 
Answered by Prof. G. Williams 


WHERE do the dresses in clean- 

e* ers’ windows come from? 
Miss M. Price, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

A.: Clothing on display in tailor 
shops and cleaning and dyeing es- 
tablishments is made especially for 
the purpose by the Dusty Display 
Co., Chicago, and rented out to the 
trade for 993 years. Material is 
glued to steel frames and sprayea 
with shellac so the dress or suit will 
collect the most possible grime in the 
shortest possible time. No one has 
ever been known to dust off one of 
these displays although on Septem- 
ber 5, 1924, New York firemen inad- 
vertently cleaned a Dusty Display 
suit with a high-pressure hose while 
endeavoring to extinguish a fire in a y 
cleaning establishment. The suit 
emerged spick and span—completely 
ruined for display purposes. 

Q.: How many ribs has a female , 
umbrella Prof. Nate Collier, * 
Leonia, N. J. 

A.: The female umbrella has four- 
teen good ribs in clear weather and 
from eight to ten in a high wind. 

On rainy days their ribs are clearly 


gen-- 


Se ee 





“Oh baby! The chance of a lifetime!” 


distinguishable through their cover- 
ing, indicating bad treatment from 
owners. The male form of umbrella is 
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ee “Now, folks, I want you to meet Mr. Perkins, the guest of honor, 
ee — Mr. Perkins has a jyob!!” 
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“Yah—it's your turn to carry the hose!” 


tion to that. 

Q.: Why do elevator boys—who 
ride up and down inside their cars 
all day—know so much about the 
weather ?—P. Brooks, Berkeley, Cal. 

A.: Elevator boys are highly 
trained observers and can determine 
weather conditions by such signs as 
the wet hats, perspiring foreheads, 
or red noses of their passengers. 


umbrel but nobody pays any atten- 


For example, to passengers dripping 
with rain the experienced operator 
says, “Having some rain, aren’t we?” 
First class operators, however, gen- 
erally never refer to red noses which 
may not have been caused by cold 
weather. 





ae 


Professor Williams will pay $1 each 
for Queeries acceptable for answei 


n this de partment. 


4 Close Quarters 

g f ong must be a housing short 
age. Whenever you want to 

make a telephone call you'll find a 

: lot of people apparently living in 

aA the booths. 


Only the brave deserve the fair, 
but only the rich can support them. 


The pedestrian probably dopes it 
out that these new slanting wind- 
Shields were designed to match the 
average driver’s forehead. 





“T'll sue you for this!’ 
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HE theatrical gentlemen’s des- 

perate search for what are 

known as novelties continues. 
Whenever their business is rotten, it 
is apparently their conviction that, 
promptly to metamorphose it into 
something indistinguishable from a 
miraculous gold mine, all that it is 
necessary for them to do is to put 
on some play of a more or less cuckoo 
nature. However sour such a play, 
it is their idea that it will rope in 
customers in droves if only it is “dif- 
ferent.” It is a pretty philosophy, 
but it seldom turns out to be a very 
prosperous one, for if it had any 
sense in it it would work in various 
other quarters and the present im- 
poverished dealers in furs would be 
getting rich selling Palm Beach suits 
and the impoverished book publish- 
ers would be getting even richer 
selling comic valentines. 

There is, however, one thing that 
one can always tell a theatrical pro- 
ducer and that one thing is nothing. 
Let a critic assure him that, instead 
of putting on one of these so-called 
novelties he would be likely to make 
considerably more money putting on 
a good revival of “Othello,” say, or 
a revival of something no more novel 
than Monckton Hoffe’s “The Faithful 
Heart,” which never had a fair hear- 
ing when it was produced here a 
number of years ago, and the pro- 
ducer in question will issue a snort, 
will look at the critic with an ill- 
concealed pity for his insanity and 
will then with a doubled confidence 
go ahead and produce still another 
dish of newfangled picklewash that 
will again land him on his financial 
rear. Every season we engage the 
spectacle of producers’ losing their 
socks on novelties of one sort or 
another, when all the time they might 
conserve at least one sock, and may- 
be even a garter, by producing some- 
thing that had no more novelty than 
the circumstance that it was a fairly 
good play. 
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Good plays, even moderately good 
plays, are, as I have frequently ob- 
served, hard to dig out these days, 
but, even so, better ones—and ones 
that stand a better gambling chance 
at the box-office—may be discovered 
than the kind of “novelties” that the 
theatrical gentlemen currently waste 
their little remaining money on. The 
M. Gilbert Miller seems to be able 
to discover them and to make all the 
money on them that his managerial 
colleagues fail to make on thei” nov- 
elty shows. The M. Elmer Rice, 
having his plays rejected presumably 
because they are not sufficiently 
dosed up with the desired novelty, 
produces them himself and so banks 
all the money himself, except per- 
haps for a couple of dollars that he 
lends to the broke managers who 
rejected them and who need a cup 
of coffee. The Theatre Guild seems 
to be able to find such plays, too, and 
has sometime since had the sagac- 
ity not to lose any more of its coin 
on such novelties as “The Real 
Thing” and the like, which in its 
less canny days it now and again 
produced and wen bust on. And 
there are one or maybe two other 
producers who dispay a similar foxi- 
ness. But in their number you will 
seldom Ind the typical newcomer to 
producing who annually shows up in 
the theatre. 

Among these newcomers we have, 
in the last eight or ten years, found 
a few who have got away with the 
mazuma on novelties of one species 
or another, but we have at the same 
time found dozens upon dozens of 
others who, having put their money 
in such stuff, have found themselves 
in turn with their pants down. 
Whether the M. Harry Moses, who 
lately launched a Putsch against the 
New York cash-pocket with a 
“novelty” called “The Warrior’s 
Husband,” will be one of the few 
neophytes to horn in on some profit, 
we can’t yet tell, as the returns on 
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of George Jean Nathan 


his “novelty” are not yet in as thes« 
lines are being written. But it is a 
pretty safe guess that he’ll horn in 
on darn little and that it will turn 
out that he would have made a whole 
lot more if, instead of going in for 
one of the “novelties,” he had ex- 
ercised himself to dredge up some- 
thing that substituted some merit 
for mere unusualness. 

Consider the “novelties” that have 
failed, during the present season to 
date, to do anything at the box-office 
worth talking about. “Three Times 
the Hour,” the play that inaugurated 
the season and showed an audience 
three different acts taking place on 
three different floors of a house at 
one and the same time, went to the 
storehouse before you could say 
Pemberton. ‘“Singin’ the Blues,” a 
novel combination of Negro melo- 
drama and jazz, did little business 
even though it had a share of merit 
that most of the so-called novelties 
haven’t. “Two Seconds,” that theo- 
retically played an entire drama in 
the mind of a man about to be elec- 
trocuted and that was supposed to 
occur in but two seconds’ reflection, 
had to rely on its sale to the movies 
to keep going at all. “Wonder Boy,” 
that scenically played itself all over 
the stage, proscenium and wings, 
was a commercial dud. “The Roof,” 
a relative novelty in the way of 
dramatic plan, was a box-office fizzle 
Norman-Bel Geddes’ novel “Hamlet” 
lost its shirt. “In Times Square,” a 
mystery novelty containing a play 
within a play within a play and then 
some, was an_ immediate flop. 
“1931-,” a novelty in the way of 
propaganda drama, died in its tracks. 
“If Booth Had Missed” itself missed 
sc completely that even the ushers 
failed to show up on the third night. 
“Zombie,” that aimed to be a the- 
matic novelty, promptly went blooie. 
“Trick For Trick,” a mystery melo- 
drama as full of tricks as a French 
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Fads and Fancies for the Well-Dressed Bull 


By S. J. Perelman 


O say that Paris was agog last 
week would be putting it mildly; 

it was agogger than that, and— in 
the opinion of several old inhabitants 
who can remember as far back as 
the winter of ’88—it was the agog- 
gest week on record. The hospitals 
were crowded to capacity with hun- 
dreds of cases of gunstroke and 
fleemish directly traceable to the 
agogment, and up to tonight officials 
of the Agog Bureau held forth no 
promise of abatement. A late state- 
ment anent abatement this afternoon 
read “Only a very severe abatement 
can overcome the agogment. Please 
place barrels on your stoop—or on 
your piazza if you have no stoop 
to catch the abatement when it 
omes. Families still having small 
supplies of abatement should use it 
only for cooking. A limited supply 
of milk is still on hand for washing 
purposes.” Two hours later, how- 
ever, the milk was all gone, a Miss 
Anna Held having’ inadvertently 
used it up the whilst taking a bath. 
When taken into custody Miss Held 
refused stoutly to peach on the male- 
factors who had given her the milk 
and was handed over to wild bulls 
to be gored. A later statement con- 
tradicts this one and says Miss Held 
was really handed over to wild gulls 
to be bored. Inasmuch as Miss Held 








Paris, April 5. 


called up police headquarters only 
an hour ago to report that she was 
floored by these reports, the two 
statements are probably a tissue of 
lies. The only real fact that arises 
from this welter of rumor is that 
Paris was certainly agog last week. 

The real reason why Paris was 
agog last week was the presence of 
twenty policemen who were here for 
the summer openings. Little excited 
squeals of “My DEAR, isn’t that the 
most RAVishing frock you _ ever 
SAW?” and other similar little 
squeals were wrung from out civic 
defenders as they watched the spring 
and summer modes parade before 
their entranced eyes. And such an 
an excited buzz of conversation 
and jealousies! Two members of 
the Bomb Squad became perfectly 
furious when each learned the other 
had bought the same evening wrap. 

Even at meal-times the irrepres- 
sible patrolmen could talk of nothing 
but the smart clothes they had 
seen. Over the bluecoat pudding 
with which Parisian chefs honored 
Gotham’s finest could be heard eager 
cries of “It has the most adorable 
shirring at the waistline, my dear, 
just above the accordion pleats!” 
and “Heavens, can you imagine put- 
ting godets and reveres on a sever 
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“They must think you've never driven a car before, dear.” 
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GREETINGS 


Gov. Pinchot to use post cards to 


[ EAR TAXPAYER: 
This is where I am now. I wish 

tu were here, the weather is fine. 
Can’t find your returns for 1931 In- 

yme tax. Please send it at once. 
Having a fine time. Remember me 
to your brother and tell him his tax 

overdue too. Regards 

Tax Commissioner, 
City Hall. 

lo John Doe, 

Did you get the ticket I left in 
our car? I waited at traffic court 
but you didn’t show up. Please show 
ip next week and pay fine. We are 
very busy just now and I haven’t 

me to write more. This is a view 
of our traffic court where I wiil wait 
for you. I put a cross against the 
room where they try cases like yours. 
Excuse haste. 

Traffic Officer No. 19944. 
Dear Mamie, 

Aint this a swell looking card? 
| pinched it out of the bosses’ desk. 
| got a good job now in the Capitol. 
Saw a swell movie last night with 
Clark Gable. Gee he was swell! Why 
cont you write? No news here. Miss 
vou lots. Why dont you write? Gee, 
| must run along now here comes the 
Wish you was here. Write 
oon to your pal 


! OSS, 


Tessie. 


7 ra ) - 4) ( Ce) Have ad Collision 
cut state letter cost news item 
Dear Sherwood: 

It’s terribly hot here in New York 
now and you don’t know how lucky 
you are to be away from it all. The 
boys on our Investigating Commis- 
sion are all anxious to see you and 


have a big surprise planned for you. 
Let me know when you are going to 
return and will meet the train. 


hardly wait to see you again. 


Judge Seabury 





(At Exams)—Cripes! 


Big Business 
\ a: three fellows driving 
along the street the other 
night with a 10-ton truck and an 
electric which might have 
been a gang out to kidnap Paul 
Vhiteman. 


Saw 


crane, 


The big problem for New Yorkers 
is how to keep the wolf from th 
door and the columnist from th 
keyhole. 


There was once a book censor who 
much that he was troubled 
asterisks in front of his eyes. 


read SO 
with 


The new income tax law increases 
the tax on million dollar incomes 
from $240,000 to $439,000, which is 
confiscatory and unjust, as any 
multi-millionaire will tell you. 


Can 





“An I’m gonna tell the Judge you 
called mie 


vames, too.” 








I’ve gone an’ worn the history shirt 
instead of the chemistry one! 
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For the Kiddies 
66 [ucs” BAER, Frisco, and Peter 
Arno were splitting a pot of 
tea between them in the oaken grill 
of Billy La Hiff’s Tavern th’other 
afternoon. “Bugs” was reciting his 
next day’s column to the other tw 
glums when a bus boy clattered past 
with a tall pile of plates in his 
arms. Frisco, who stutters like a 
testifying sheriff, said, “Th-th-that- 
b-b-b-boy Is a h-h-heavy l-l-loser! 
That’s the th-th-third s-s-s-stack in 
t-t-twenty m-minutes!” 
Mr. Arno is mentioned because he 
is the one who laughed. 
Tea indeed! 


Government Balked 
pees you’ve wondered at the 
sudden stopping of the raiding of 
the swankier Hush Halls. As usual 
[ can explain. 
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It seems the loop in the Law which 
made it okay for raiders to cart 
away the expensive furnishings and 
decorations is to blame. The mana- 
ger of the town’s swankiest Ur- 
banesque cellar himself told me about 
it all. He received notice he was 
to be raided at four o’clock two days 
hence from the notice. The day 
before the raid a Revenue laddie 
visited the place with several men 
who turned out to be representatives 
of competing moving and storage 
firms. They looked the place over 
carefully and put in their bids for 
carting the interior away. It seems 
the lowest bid was too high and the 
Gov’mint couldn’t afford to raid. 
Early the next morning the manager 
of the Dither Den was notified the 
raid was off. 

That can only mean that moving 
and storage firms are being paid by 
the controlling underworld to bid too 
high. It’s veddy smart! If these 
Higher-ups of the Lower-downs can 
persuade the Yale & Towne Company 
to boost the price to $1,000,000 per 
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padlock, the whole Speakeasy situa- 
tion will be eternally safe for inces- 
sant sipping! 


Not So Fast One 


E was hitting it up quite a little 

clip because it was getting late 
and he was yawning for bed. His 
wife was with him. Suddenly a bale- 
ful, gleaming eve swung into line 
behind him, a siren whirred meanly 
and the Law was asking him to “Pull 
up to tha koib.” 

So he did a little quick thinking 
and before the Law had a chance 
to get out its book and pencil he 
said quickly “Officer, please don’t 
stop me now. My wife is That Way 
and I’m rushing her to the hospital.” 

But before he had a chance to 
shove his gears into first and make 
his getaway—for his wife was noth- 
ing of the kind—a look of fatherly 
understanding and stern duty had 
crept into the eye of the Law who 
said “‘That’s different, Mister. We 
gotta vet going then. You fall in 
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ne behind me. I'll open traffic and 
we'll get her there in time. Where's 
the hospital?” 

My friend named a distant one, 
and, siren hooting, traffic falling 
away, they were off in a cloud of 
dust. Needless to say, my friend was 
still at his quick thinking. 

Until presently they came to a long 
clear straightaway. The Law turned 
and waved encouragingly “All set 
buddy. Smoke them tires!” In the 
wink of an eye he dwindled in the 
distance to the size of a humming 
gnat. 

Whereupon my friend spun around 
the nearest corner and was off at 
right angles. He is still shuddering 
at the thought of what would have 
happened at the hospital. 


Retort Courteous 

Gow weeks ago, I expressed my- 
self rather aw boeuf on the matter 
shirt collar shrinkage and two 
things have happened. (a) A repre- 
entative of the Cluett Peabody Co. 
ppeared with fire in his eyes and 
opious notes and proceeded to lec- 
ture me about keeping up with the 
public prints. Had I done so, he 
oared politely, I would have seen 
idvertisements to the effect that non- 
shrinkable or Sanforized shirts could 
now be purchased. And (b) A gent 
named Brill Jr. describing himself 
as the owner of Brill Bros., and a 
ouple of other fellows sent me four 
1) of the aforesaid Sanforized 
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shirts which I gathered to me ¢g1 
fully, especially since they were un 
accompanied by a lecture. 

Anyway, I’m very grateful all 
around. I wonder if I kicked about 
motor cars in some way, would the 
Cadillac Company send me around 


) 


a blue phaeton (with a radio in it) ? 


Dirty Work Underground 
ERE is a true account, so fine a 
study in the art of chiselling as 

practised in this golden age of chis- 
elry, it ought to be writ with a sharp 
instrument: 

It seems that even in the worst 
families, like those that give racket- 
eer sons to the world, there may 
lurk a black sheep. I leave it to 
you to imagine what a shade of black 
that is. 

Anyway it so happened that such 
a weak brother in such a family was 
forever being pulled off spots and 
dragged out of tight jams by an 
elder brother who had courage and 
big ideas and had made a success 
out of shady manipulations. This 
elder brother’s patience finally broke 
and he grew furious over the younger 
one’s misdeeds. It was giving him a 
bad name. So he called the younger 
to him and said “I’m going to help 
you again. The next time you get 
into trouble you can hang for all I 
care—which is what you probably 
will do.” 

The younger brother was so im- 
pressed he decided to go straight. 


Accordingly he got himself a pal and 
a hole in the ground and a carpente) 
and opened a speakeasy. That is, 
the carpenter made him a hushie one 
Saturday afternoon, and received a 
check for his services. The check 
took five days to bounce since it had 
been written on a bank in Detroit 
When the carpenter came around to 
demur, he was told to scram. 

The next step was to light the 
place. Our hero accordingly sent a 
check on a bank in St. Louis around 
to the light company as a deposit 
and got nice light till the check 
Then he had no light. 

However, it happened that a musi- 
cian had a studio two flights up in 
the same building and wasn’t there 
nights. So black sheep ran an ex- 
tension wire upstairs and burned the 
musician’s juice. Until the musician 
found out about it and threatened 
arrest. 

After borrowing light from next 
door and other places, our friend at 
last was forced to use a storage bat- 


bounced. 


tery (rented) to which two spot 
lights (borrowed) were attached. 
The liquor problem was a little less 
difficult. When a customer ap- 
proached, one of the partners would 
borrow a dollar (from the timid 
tailor next door) and rush across 
the street to a cordial shop where he 
could purchase one bottle of bath- 
tub. This he would sneak back into 
the shop and sell at fifty cents the 
drink. The ice, there being no ice- 
box, was kept rolled up in a towel 
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The Bar yvnLores, 


ou will find “Arsene Lupin” an 

easy, amusing and_ well-pro- 

duced movie, particulary enter 
taining because of the Barrymores. 
M. Vellier has doctored the manu- 
script so it has form and suspense, 
and a director new to me, Jack Con- 
way, works well and smartly with the 
Barrymores. For several years John 
Barrymore has loafed and indulged 
in the most facetious and irritating 
tricks ever in the repertoire of a 
skilled actor. Several times I have 
noted this and wondered why some 
producer did not cast Mr. Barrymore 
as “Hamlet”; (certainly Bel Geddes 
“Hamlet” was little more than a 
movie production limited by a stage 
For all his tight pants and trick 
beards and slow motion gestures 
John Barrymore never made a cheap 
movie which brought his owners a 
small fortune at the box office. Why 
not, then, risk “Hamlet”? Cheap- 
ened and done even poorly it could 
not have been a duller exhibition 
than “The Mad Genius.” 

John Barrymore is an actor; he 
is not a football player, a cowboy 
or a shoe clerk who happened to 
strike gold in Hollywood; neither, | 
believe, has he ever apologized in the 
manner of the “nice boys” who hap- 
pen to achieve movie popularity and 
belittle their profession under the 
delusion that that makes them bet- 
ter actors. He has given, in the 
movies, some of the most atrocious 
performances I ever have seen; be- 
cause of inertia or disgust, I imagine. 
Yet he always has remained an actor 
and it is a pleasure to see him give 
a legitimate, straight and _ skillful 
performance in Arsene Lupin. I 
suggest that the Messrs. Warner, 
who produced such things as “The 
Mad Genius,” take a look at their 
boy John in this one; (they might 
also invite a few Hearst editors). 


| Fan 3ARRYMORE has’ worked 
more arduously and_ honestly 
than any other actor in Hollywood. 
For several years he was cast in some 
of the most miserable conceptions of 
Hollywood’s worst hacks, yet I can- 
not recollect a single occasion in 
which he let down and did a vaude- 
ville act in the manner of his 
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younger brother. In “Arsene Lupin” 
he has one scene, in which he speaks 
of his daughter, which is almost a 
lesson in acting. Restrained, subtle, 
and poignant it is an extraordinary 
piece of work, considering the light 
weight of the material. 

A new blonde, Karen Morley by 
name, aids the Barrymores in this 
light comedy and while she has 
definite limitations she has an un- 
usual voice and a great deal of what 
in more prosperous times was called 
sex appeal. You should need no 
further recommendations for “Ar- 
sene Lupin.” 

Miss Hopkins 
| hes three consecutive pictures Miss 

Miriam Hopkins has had to be 
a dance hall girl and unless some- 
thing is done about it I think her 
employers may find they have 
wasted a capable and_ popular 
actress. This time she is a taxi 
dancer who sings and there is, of 
course a gangster in the house just 
to make sure the cab drivers will 
not stay away from the show. En- 
titled “‘Dancers in the Dark” there 
is a melancholy familiarity to the 
entire picture. Jack Oakie gives 
a straight and pleasing performance 
as a jazz band leader and makes a 
better leading man than a comedian. 
Miss Hopkins gives a fair rendition 
of the “St. Louis Blues” and one or 
two other songs, and there you are. 
The picture closes with a police raid, 
which should give you a good idea of 
what the whole show is like. Miriam 
Hopkins is a good actress. She has 
enough flair to attract a popular 
audience and she can do almost any- 
thing. Yet, with the exception of 
“The Smiling Lieutenant,” she has 
been cast in “type” roles, dull and 
unreal. It’s an extravagance on the 
part of her employers. 


Jimmy Durante. 

FTER hiding in deep obscurity for 

fifteen years, during which time 
he was discovered by only a few 
thousand writers, several thousand 
night club patrons and a sizable sec- 
tion of theatre-goers, Jimmy Durante 
suddenly was discovered by the 
movies. He played one bit in “Road- 
house Nights” and nothing was done 
with him, then he played other bits 


until he was given a real part in 
“Wallingford.” He had a chance in 
that and succeeded in_ stealing 
the picture. In “The Passionate 
Plumber” he has very little of his 
own stuff, but what he has is worth 
while. The picture itself does not 
come off except where it reverts to 
old-fashioned slapstick, and if there 
is anything the movies need right 
now it is old-fashioned slapstick. 
Buster Keaton is at home in these 
scenes and Durante is perfect with 
him. Considering that the show was 
fashioned from “Her Cardboard 
Lover,” perhaps the neatest bit of 
legerdemain yet to the credit of 
Hollywood, there is enough comedy 
in the picture to make it worth your 
while. However, unless Mr. Durante 
is aided by a genius, he should be 
left to “his own resources.” I doubt 
that his employers learn it in time. 
If they do, they have a comic as 
unique as Chaplin. If they do not, 
Mr. Durante will go the way of all 
the talented flesh that has been al- 
lowed to fritter itself on trivial ma 
terial in the corridors of the studios 


~ 
oe movie “Scarface” has been 

denied entrance into New York 
State by the censors. In order to 
conform with their code Howard 
Hughes has inserted propaganda in- 
to the show which is supposed to 
show that gangsters are yellow at 
the art and that the police always 
get their men. Now if the state 
censors could persuade the daily 
papers to ignore the Seabury inves- 
tigation, if they could persuade the 
tabloids to do away with their grue- 
some pictures of murdered men, and 
if they could persuade Mr. Brisbane 
and other reporters to stay out of Al 
Capone’s private cell for a while, 
perhaps they might save our good 
people from knowing that armed 
bandits run beer to thirsty. law- 
breaking people. Propaganda always 
seems double-barrelled to me. Those 
who believe it are the bigots who 
believe notwithstanding the evidence 
of their senses. Those who have any 
sort of intelligence may be stirred to 
some sort of action if enough bilge 
refuting everyday facts are crammed 
down their throats. 
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W here 
LIGHT 


15 just as important 
as 


FOOD 


N these days when guests gather in the 

kitchen, you will find that a well-lighted 
kitchen is a distinct asset to your hospitality. 
A totally enclosing center fixture containing a 
General Electric Mazpa lamp of 150 watts will 
provide shadowless illumination and give the 
room a bright, clean appearance. Fixtures con- 
taining 60-watt General Electric Mazpa lamps 
should be placed over the sink and over the 
stove, to provide a brighter light for specific 
tasks. You will be proud of the bright clean- 
liness of your kitchen when it is illuminated 
according to the suggestions given above— 
proud to have your guests roam into it at 
will. General Electric Company, Nela Park, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 
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A new QC-f? cruiser tor only $2,Q00 





News ... the best ship news ot the season ...anQcCcFf quality cruiser 
for less than three thousand dollars. 
It is the newest, smartest craft of its size—just off the ways at the 


a ¢F yards in Wilmington. 


A twenty-six footer, with accommodations for four . . . full-length berths . . . a for- 
ward cockpit tor safety in handling lines, with a wide, comfortable seat for three . . . a 
large after-cockpit for lounging and water sports . . . full head-room throughout . . . an 
ample galley, with stove, sink, and refrigerator . . . a good-sized toilet room. Powered with 
a six-cylinder Gray 56... speed, 14 m.p.h. Length, 25’ 11”, beam g’ 0”. Built with the 
famous Q.C. f= shelf construction... QAC& quality throughout. 


A sturdy, seaworthy, easy-to-handle, economical-to-operate cruiser designed for long 
and satisfactory use and priced to suit the times. See it at any of the dealers listed on oppo- 


site page, or at the 


AMERICAN CAR AND FOUNDRY COMPANY 


MARINE SALON: 217 WEST S571Trn STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


’ HIGH HAT ber’s comment on married life: “It Finance Co. by the simple process of 
takes a lot to kill a man!” ... Old- towing it away when you weren’t 
fashioned Boston Soft Clam Chowder’ looking. The voice further informs 
McAlpin) and the mixings for the on Tues. & Fri. only at Robertson & the car is at a nearby garage and 


(Continued from page 21) 


cocktail indefinite as to nature. Coca Stewart’s Rest’r’t, 75 Madison Av. you can have it by producing the 
Cola usually or maybe Glostura. ... “I’m So Blase” a song that has cash due immediately. If you can’t 
Rent, of course, has never been’ set them dizzy in London ... Allan lay your hands on the necessary 


paid, and as for the police, they Meaney’s drinking songs over WOR promptly, the racket starts, and you 
void the place like the cagey fel- ... The Automatic Bartender sold’ are out of luck. 


ws the police are. Naturally there by the W. A. Taylor Co., a cocktail This is what happens. The Finance 
are no raids—there is nothing to shaker with recipes printed right Co. sells the car to some crony for 
aid. As for the receipts, I don’t on it. an insignificant sum: say $25. It 
now about them. There is no cash then proceeds to serve judgment on 
register, pockets are used and you More Racket you for the remainder of what you 
now how that interferes with co ‘ ‘ : we on the car. The thing goes to 
; die ERE is a particularly foul one. °%© ° he car. Th — 
t bookkeeping. . ' . ' court, you lose and are out (a) one 
You are, it seems, behind in : a. 
; ; ; : good automobile and (b) the price 
your payments on your car (as tho : ; 
. .. : .. r ; of same. It’s all quite legal and 
I ancy Figures anybody ever is!). You are, how- 


: there’s little you cé about it 
ever, anxious to pay, but a little care- there’s little you can do about | 
less. You are also careless about 


— story relayed by Jean 
4 


; Jones. é . ; . 
, ° leaving the car outside your house. Best Steppers 
It was on a train and a business So it th oie te Glee 
: - ¢ So it comes with a _ sho 0 yo ; oe 
nan sat on his seat with a sheaf of ’ 7 Snuggle on My Shoulder & Can't 
’ ¢ ay . when vou come out of the house one ge " , : : 
¢ apers before him. Intent on his i ~ We Talk It Over—Selvin—Columbia. 
at he hee counted sleed “Twenty-two day to find that your car has disap- “we 
ork, > CO 1d alo > - . ‘ > oy 1 & IZ; ‘ — cn- 
- : peared. You are about to report it Rubber Dolly & Liza Jane—Bech 


thousand, forty thousand, sixty-three 
thousand, one hundred and three 
i thousand, etc.” This went on for 
ome time. Finally a man sitting 
behind him, whose business had just ri 
| failed and whose brain was reeling 
ith the sound of these magnificent 
figures, reached over and said “Par- 
don me, sir, but it seems to me that 
[ am overhearing solvent business 
figures and I can’t help asking what 
) business you are in. Would you 
mind telling me?” 
“Not at all,” said the other. “‘The 
ellybean business!” 


to the police when a phone call comes 1—Columbia. 
and a voice explains that the car Time Alone Will Tell & Over the 
has been seized by a member of your Clouds—Payne—Columbia. 





cs ,; 
Kye-Queues ni 

Aaa owns a pair of scales with 

ec 4Awhich he weighs merchandise 


that he sells by the pound. What | 

four and only four weights of dif- 

ferent values could he use so that he 

ould be able to weigh any given 

T- number of pounds of merchandise Q.C.f? motor cruisers are sold by the following distributors: 
from one pound to forty pounds in- 





4 tecien? Gf conven tee fc clieel te Amityville, Long Island Harold's Yacht Basin, P.O. Box 6 
‘ : ; ~My ; oil Auburn, New York Lewis E. Springer, 54 Water Street 
an Pepe: the weights on either side of Babylon, Long Island Wayne A. Frost, Shore Road 
he scales. Boston, Mass. Atlantic Radio and Marine Co., 655 Summer Street 
th lake ten matches and place them Chicago, Illinois Ward A. Robinson, 8 So. Michigan Blvd. 
a inch apart. The problem is to Cincinnati, Ohio Ohio River Motor Boat Co., California 
he pair the matches by jumping one Clayton, New York St. Lawrence River Motor & Machine Co. 
ver two and wind up with five pairs Cleveland, Ohio N. J. Shea, Rocky River Yacht Club 
nstead of ten singles. Detroit, Michigan Leonard Thomson, Inc., 500 E. Jefferson Ave. 
Last week’s: No. 1: Sutler, ulster, Freeport, L. I. Chatfield’s Marine Sales & Service, Hudson Point 
AY istre, rulest, lurest, result, rustle. Galveston, Texas Robert Sealy 
© No. 2: A fire-boat. Gulfport, Mississippi Connells, Inc. 
a Hartford, Connecticut F. W. Williams, Inc., 76 Maple Avenue 
Huntington, Long Island Chas. A. Gould, II., 402 New York Avenue 
Hihattractions Newark, New Jersey Griggs Sales Company, 526 Broad Street 
p » iiiiiealitis Mie, ; Newport News, Virginia C. P. Amory, C. & M. Bank Bldg. 
ll oe Btn a aoe Philadelphia, Pa. Yacht Sales & Service, Inc., 401 N. Broad Street 
the Music” Wrestling Thereday St. Louis, Mo. St. Louis Boat Distributing Co., 2828 Pine Street 
Y eee eee Ky Hr tage San Francisco, Calif. John G. Rapp Corporation, 123 Second Street 
Nights at George Olsen’s Night Life Washington, D. C. Stanley H. Horner, Inc., 1218 Connecticut Ave., N.W. 

place . . . Russell’s “Pete” now 


being shown in the Sunday Mirror . . 
.. . aie. wh , AMERICAN CAR AND FOUNDRY COMPAN Y 
Buster Keaton in “The Passion- 

ite Plumber”... O!ld Jim Thur- ypparmink SALON: 217 WEST 57TH STREET + NEW YORK CITY 
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“SKIPPY” ESSAY 
CONTEST AWARDS! 


Object: To write the best essay of not more than 300 words on “What I Like 
or Dislike About Skippy’s Philosophy,” based upon the section, “Skippy Philos- 
ophy” in the book, “A Cartoonist’s Philosophy” by Percy Crosby. 
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The Judges Are Pleased To An- 

‘ nounce the Following Awards: 

‘ FIRST PRIZE— Anne V. Repp, 

$100.00 34.50 41st St., Long Island City. N. Y. 
SECOND PRIZE— Myrtle Ardith Lecky, 

S $50.00 281 West Rock Ave., New Haven, Conn. 
; THIRD PRIZE— = Jacob Dress. 

: $25.00 75 Douglas Ave., Providence, R. I. 

: FIVE PRIZES OF $10.00 EACH— 

Jan Hartnett, 605 N. 13th St., Milwaukee, Wis. Bettie Margot 
; Cassie, Montpelier, Vermont. Aldren H. Hale, Jr., 77 W. Wooster 


St., Danbury, Conn. T. J. McInerney, 422 E. 142nd St... New York 
City. James Cathey, Jr., Riverside, Columbia, Tenn. 


The Judges: 


at ln 


Ward Greene, novelist and editor: 
Hugh Leamy, author and editor: 
Gilbert Seldes, playwright, essayist and critic: 


William Lengel, novelist, playwright and editor. 
THE ESSAY WINNING FIRST PRIZE FOLLOWS: 


Why I Like Skippy’s Philosophy” 


LIKE Skippy’s Philosophy because it is so sound and so simple. 
Skippy’s love of God is the cleanest form of hero worship. He 
accepts, completely, all that God has created. On that acceptance 
and recognition, his simple creed is based. 
His imagination is lovely and sweet, yet with all, so matter of fact. 
Skippy easily and clearly explains his beliefs to his friends, hecause 
they are so real and vivid to him. 








By going to “God direct,” at all times, Skippy will never lose 


his “internal tattooing.” That description of religion .. . is 

















perfect. 

Skippy is satisfied with his little place in this world, and wishes 
only for more wisdom. And that is the most sensible thing anyone 
could wish. 

Skippy knows that when he is at peace with himself, he is at 
peace with the world. He is scolded because he cannot understand 
that he is going wrong, and after he is convinced that he has done 
something annoying, he stops doing it, because he thinks too much 
of his mind, or conscience, to continue doing that wrong. 

Long may the little bright light, that is Skippy, shine through 
this nothingness. 





PERCY CROSBY, PUBLISHER, McLEAN, VIRGINIA 














Judging the Sports 


(Continued from page 5) 


John Paul Jones, and Mel Shepherd 
to run at Stockholm. These men 
were some of the greatest middle 
distance runners the world has ever 
seen. Did they win? No. Some 
unheralded Oxford boy called Jack- 
son ran them dizzy. 

Later on in 1924 we had the pain- 
ful sight of witnessing Abrahams 
of Cambridge University showing 
his very English heels to Paddock 
and the rest of our so called “fastest 
humans.” At Amsterdam it was only 
a gallant worsted breaking plunge 
on the part of Ray Barbutti from 
Syracuse, that saved us from a com- 
plete rout in the track events. 

So maybe all this winter indoor 
track stuff, primarily a circus for 
the cash customers and a junket for 
a bunch of silk hatted field judges 
and petty officials, is all wet. On 
top of that we put our men through 
the aforesaid gruelling series of 
spring and summer elimination con- 
tests, weeding out processes, na- 
tional track meets, pentathlons, de- 
cathlons, and what’s your fancy 
name for Track Carnivals? 

In Europe they run for the fun 
of the sport involved. In this coun- 
try we race to smash records and 
we generally succeed. But when the 
crucial race arrives the foreign en- 
trants seem to have that extra ounce 
of stamina to call upon, in order to 
nose out our all too often burnt out 
time smashers. I think the feats of 
Percy Williams of Canada in win- 
ning the sprints at Amsterdam bear 
this out. Shall I elaborate, or is Mr. 
Wykoff’s face too red? 

Of course it has never occurred 
to us to try and cop any long dis- 
tance races. Paavo Nurmi and a 
codger named Hans Kolehmainen 
made any such idea one of absurdity 


—R. D. 
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Seas weary. ae 


JUDGING trHe BOOKS | 


F, as Mr. F. P. A. has remarked, 

life is just a Boleslavski, after 
absorbing Mr. Richard Boleslavski’s 
“Way of the Lancer” we'd like to add 
it ean also be a bowl of merry hell. 
Mr. Boleslavski, it was a 
Polish Lancer fighting with the Rus- 


seems, 


sians on the Eastern Front. His 
experiences naturally included a 
large unpleasant stomachful of the 


War and were topped off by a large 
inpleasant stomachful of the Rus- 
sian Revolution. Being an emotional 
and literary fellow with a gift for 
ituation, Mr. Boleslavski saw things 
as a shutter of special events and 
reacted pretty fiercely to what he 
So his book becomes a dish of 
graphic horrors, each a separate en 
tity in itself, as perfect as a series 
f perfect short stories, yet held to- 
gether by Mr. Boleslavski’s high 
purpose. Which is, to be sure, to 
how the horror, hell and confusion 
of it all, and add another voice to 
the cry for peace and order in the 
world. 

Strictly speaking, however, this is 
not just another war book. In all 
honesty we don’t think we can ever 
struggle thru another war book, even 
if Remarque does it. True the war 

here but not comprise the 
best part of the memoir. The best 
comes in when Mr. Boleslavski gives 
pulsating account of the mess 
that ensued when the Revolution hit 


aw. 


does 


nis 


the Russian Army. We don’t think 
we’ve ever read anything—even in 
the entire French Reign of Terror 


that gives so acutely clear a pic- 
ture of the way a great social and 
political change sweeps in and affects 


armies. And, even if we don’t re- 
spond wholly to Mr. Boleslavski’s at- 
titude toward the revolt we can 


ympathize with some of his feelings 
about mob brutality. It is, in 
ase, a rousing good book. 


oo is a kind of honesty to 


the writing, a recognizable qual- 
ity to the people and what they do, 
in “Forever and Ever” by Warren 
Spencer (it’s a jane, gents, hiding 
ir men’s pants and what are you go- 
ing to do about it?) that one is 
tempted to hail it as a fairish book. 
Telling the story of the pre-and-post- 
nuptial pains and confusions of a 
oung advertising man, it is obvi- 
ously an attempt to lay out the least 
cammon denominator of the type 
cold before you, begging your pity 
at his struggles to find his emotional 
and financial feet in a tough, cruel, 
depressed world. But after a good 


any 


honest beginning the book travels 
into a field of dullness, where the 
protagonist gets involved in some 


phoney ghost writing and married to 
a pretty lousy type of woman. It 
soon loses its human quality, and be- 
comes forced and special and un- 
natural. A terribly cheap emotional 
ending further pulls it down, drag- 
ging it into a theatrical futility. 
However, it holds you to the end and 
that’s something. 


667 ISS PINKERTON” is exactly 

A like “The Door” and all of 
Mrs. Rinehart’s other murder mys- 
teries. There is a nurse and a doc- 
tor. There is a gloomy house. Doors 


blow open and innocent people are 
bunged on the coco at midnight just 
as they are about to discover what 
the plot is about. 


i once was our practise to take a 
postprandial along Fifth Avenue 
aha! the wealthy young clubman 
type!). During such healthful pur- 
suit we invariably passed a group of 
attractive young wenches, described 
as Miss Spence’s Schoolgirls, who 
wung out of the 50s onto the Ave- 
nue, themselves intent on morning 
exercise. Our private opinion was 
that Miss Spence led them out hus- 
band hunting on the Avenue, but 
what we wish to point out, that there 
was always one girl amongst the 
orderly parade who did not enter 
into the girlish pants-snooting and 
chatter. Rather, she held herself 


ilent and meditative in the rear, as | 


if thinking. We never met this girl 


but we'd like to hazard the guess 
that it was someone named Tiah 
Devitt. 


For a book garishly labelled ‘The 
Aspirin Age” has suddenly appeared, 
written by one Tiah Devitt, who is 
described as a Miss Spence schoolgirl, 
who writes like one and must be the 
same girl. That is, “The Aspirin 
Age” is so curiously a reflection of 
what must have been going on in the 
mind of that young girl on the out- 
side left, we couldn’t be mistaken. 
The book is a mixture of young girl 


chatter, young girl drama, and a 
young girl’s New York (even 
gangsters are represented) we felt 


rather indecent reading it, feeling as 
tho we were peering places where 
no Princeton man would peer. 


However, the book, tho badly writ- | 


ten has pretty good dialogue and if 


the authoress works like a little bull- | 
another | 


dog she may yet become 
Vina Delmar, which is something. It 
is all about a young Miss Finch’s 
girl who falls for a guy who loves 
another woman; she has a near baby 
by him; he goes off with another 
woman because she is too gallant to 
tell him. TED SHANE 


| 











You will be amazed at how much 


you can see—even in two weeks. 


@ California 
Olympic Games . 


Hollywood ... 
. Agua Caliente 


. Yosemite and Big Trees; Col 





r | a | 
rado Rockies, Grand Canyon, Indian- 


detours, and other National Parks. 
@ The Santa Fe cuts the cost. 


oo FNAL -E 


Jays this summer. 


xpense Tours on certair 


@ After California—Hawaii 


MAIL COUPON 
©0000006000 0000000000 


Y¥’. J.BLACK, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 
1071 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Ill. 

Please send booklets concerning Suinmer Xcur 
sions and Western Vacation regions. 
Name 
Street No. 


City and State 
006000060888 SOOOSSOSSOSSSe 
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Poke the f an Old Town Boat out in a 
led lake. Let the point of it part a pretty 
~ along the bee-line to your favorite bass 
She glides without a shiver . . . gets you 
there in a wink. For Old Town Boats are built 
to knife the water at a speedy clip light, 
to handle reinforced for powerful out- 
urd motors. Sturdy and steady and trouble-free 
Whether water is choppy or glassy-smooth, an 
Old Town glides on an even keel banks 
sutifully on the turn Get a free catalog 
ee the many models for every use. Sporting 
boat Big, fast, all-wood seaworthy types for 
family use. All kinds of canoes; rowboats; din | 
ghies Lower prices. Write today. Old Town 
1314 Fourth St., Old Town, Mair 


“Old — Boats” 


es 
do she! 


50¢ bottle for 25c 
Address P. 0. Box No. 44, Baltimore, Md 


SIDNEY 8S. LENZ’ | 
1-2-3 
SYSTEM | 

Contract Bidding in a Nutshell | 


Send your copy now. Only $1.10 
cluding postage. 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC 
18 East 48th St. New York City 
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Fads and Fancies 
from page 18) 


Don’t you think 


(Continued 


little tailored suit? 


I ought to take the one with the 
smocking and the tucking on the 
ruching ?” 

The real climax of the visit came 
vith the jewelry displays. This year 
Dame Fashion has prepared gew- 
gaws for Mr. Average Policeman 
which are truly chic. Gone is the 
slave bracelet which adorned Mr. 
Flatfooter last year. Instead, the 


man on the beat will sport a simple 
gardenia at his throat and a cluster 
of ferns caught up with pellagra or 
some other quiet disease at the wrist. 


A clever little novelty bar-pin for 
afternoon wear whilst stealing ap- 
ples in front of fruit-stores shows 


Cupid snatching a kiss from Tam- 
many in a woodland glade. Among 
other intriguing bits of folly for the 
smart shommus a tiny jewelled 
watch which rings a bell to tell when 
its owner is wanted so that he can 
slip off into a speakeasy. 

All in all, what with the feet 
pounding the beat attired in lizard 
shoes and a gay little tight hat 
well off the forehead, mind you— it 
looks like a colorful spring. They 
may not bump off many yeggs with 
their emerald-studded rods and their 
appliquéd nightsticks, but  they’ll 
certainly slay the bystanders. If we 
must be stopped for speeding, let 
be. by a John Law with an opaline 
pink Patou frock; you can’t get 
angry with a bewitching warden in 
a stunning Chanel model with hand- 
bag and shoes to match. 


is 


Magazine Readers Think 
HAT there is something awfully 


subtle about drawings appear- 
ing in the New Yorker, and that it 
is good policy while reading the 


magazine to chuckle knowingly every 
once in a while. 

That Time requires its staff to 
make a certain number of mistakes 
each week so as to get enough ma- 
terial for the Letters column. 

That college students read College 
Humor. 

That Ballyhoo is very, very funny, 
and is worth reading, even if it does 
cost a lot more than the New York 
Graphic. 

That the editors of the Nation 
have long hair and that they are try- 
ing to put America under the Five 
Year Plan. 

That the Saturday Evening Post 
gets a million dollars a page for an 
advertisement, and that all its con- 
tributors live in pent houses. 

That Cosmopolitan has a staff of 
writers who grind out the stuff that 
appears under the names of celebri- 
ties. -A. S. 
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Wonder Cruise to 


NorTH CAPE 
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ICELAND, NORWAY 
and the FJORDS, 
DENMARK, FINLAND, 
\ 
SWEDEN 
- 
de luxe motorliner from New York : 
Back in New York August 10th 
This is the cruise for you who have 
been “everywhere” ! Now is your 
chance to see something really 
new — the famous fjords of Nor- 
way, the pulsing city of Moscow 
age-old Trondheim and Visby. 
And all this aboard the sumptu- t 
ous motorship Kungsholm, queen 
of the Swedish merchant marine. 
Last port is Gothenburg, Sweden, 
July 29th. You may return at once 
on the Kungsholm or remain for 
any later sailing——no extra cost. 
Apply to Local Tourist Agent or to 
Head Office, 21 State Street, New York 
STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT 
CIRCULATION, ET REQI RED BY THE ACT OF 
CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24 2 f JUDGE, pub 
lished weeh at New York N y for April 1 1932 
State of New York, County of New York 
Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State and 
cou aforesa persor Fred I Rogan 
Ww a Z ee luly to law depose 
and ys that | i Manager of JUDGE 
and at € wing t ” his knowledge 
and ief, a € t vnership, manage 
ment and if a aily aper he culation) et 
th esaid at for the late hown in t 
al aption ‘ ed t the Act of August 24, 1912 
er 1 i i] Postal Law and Regulatior 
inted on rse this form, to wit 
1. Tha name add ‘ the publisher 
€ tor managing edit and bu managers are 
Publisher Judge Magazine Inc., 18 East 48th 
Street New York N Y.; Editor Jack Shuttlewort! 
18 Ea 48th Stree New York, N. Y Managing Editor 
Jack Ss u 18 Fast {8th Street New York 
N Y I ness Manager I i I Rogan 18 E 
48th Stree New York N. Y 
2. That the owner i Judge Magazine, Inc 18 Ea 
‘8th St., New Y N Y Fred I Rogan 18 Ea 
th St., New York, N. ¥ Richard J. Wa a 
i8th St., New York, N. Y 
3. That the kr 1 bo Agee | ; 
security he s £ cer " f % 
! ‘ amo 4 J i¢ 
None 
io 
4. Tha t paragraphs x above, giving t 
names of the ow! tockholde and security holder N 
if any contain not only the list of stockholders and 
security holders as the appear upon the books of the 
company but also, in case where the stockholder 
security holder appears upon the books of the compa 
as trustee or in ar other fiduciary relation, the name 
the person or corporation for whom such trustee is act 
ing. is given; also that the said two paragraphs conta 
statements embracing affiant’s full knowledge and be 
as to the circumstances and conditions under which stoc 
holders and security holders who do not appear upon t 
books of the comipany as trustees hold stock at 
securities in a capacity other than that of a bona fid 


owner; and this affiant has no reason to believe that 
other person, association, or corporation has any inter 
direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or 
s than as so stated by him 
FRED L. ROGAN, 
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Manager 
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M. NILAN Notary Pu 
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jpootprints Sound in the 

mud on the shore of Lake 

Lucerne in Switzerland, 
are gathered by nalives, 
allowed to Terment, and 

sold in NewYork for im- 


ported wine. 

















A FEATHER DROPPED INTO 
ERIE WITH SUCH FORCE 
TEN POUND CARP ON THE 
KILLING (T (INSTANTLY. 
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THE SIERRAS CATCHES Tue 
HIGH NOTES SUNG CY 

CROONERS, BY SPECIAL PER- 
MISSION OF “THE COPYRIGHT 
OWNERS, AND SELLS HEM 
form GOLF clues. 
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“A FLIP-AND ITS LiT/ 
RELEASE-AND ITS OUT!” 


N.. your Cigarette Case 
and Cigarette Lighter ere 
ONE in this newest Ronson 
Lytacese ... combines « smart 
case with the World's Great- 
est Lighter. For yourself . . 

for Him for Her. At all 
smart shops. Write for catalog 


and name of nearest dealer. 


























Transients don’t 
feel that way 
at ESSEX HOUSE! 


SUPERB RESTAURANT 
PERSIAN COFFEE SHOP 
PRIVATE DINING ROOMS 
MAGNIFICENT BALLROOM 


ALBERT AUWAERTER, Manager 


ESSEX 
HOUSE 


160 Central Park South 


CATERING TO PERMANENT RESIDENTS 
| AND TRANSIENT GUESTS 


NEW YORK CITY 
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Tricky” | 





42 





HERE ain’t anything more dis- 
concertin’ than feelin’ around in 
a dark closet or medicine cabinet and 
gittin’ the wrong bottle. Chances are 


you'll git the hair tonic and drink | [62 [53 [4 55 


it down. 











32 














37 





























S| 




















Of course you know you are wrong 


CO ol 








when you taste it, but it’s too late then. | A 


Well sir, as long as there are bottles 


S56 
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we'll make these little mistakes. You | |67 Gs 


can’t te ll Ww hat’s inside a bottle by the 





























way it sloshes. The safest w ay is to git 
these little chocolate tablets in a tin 


box. It ain’t only safer, it’s cheaper. 


2 e - 1 
Ordinarily after you empty a bottle | 5 
-" ss - . e LO 

you cant use it again, but you can 14 
put fish hooks in a tin box. - 
tes : GaSe f 

on 18 

19 

"Oo 

3 

The “little chocolate tablets in a tin box’’ are | 24 
Ex-lI ax, the chocolate-flavored laxative that 
checks on ever point the d CTOr looks for. a1 


The only ingredient of Ex-Lax is the well- | 35 


known laxative—phenolphthalein—of the night 


iv 

quality, in the night proportion, the right dose. +4 
Ex-Lax is mild—gentle—non-habit forming a2 
safe for young or old 5 
Buy a regular 10c trial box at the nearest drug 4 
store OI mail the coupon for a tree sample 49 
5 

> 
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Keep ‘‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative | 





| FREE SAMPLE OF EX-LAX | 4 


| 7 CHIC SALE WELLS CORNERS GAZETT 
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Horizontal 


A finished acto 
What girls do when they leave home 

A little change in this will give you a lot 
of weight. 
Division point where the male is 
souaiel Gad side-t 

Blow out the 
Hermit’s parlor 


bedroom and bath 


Crooked swim - 

Crowded as Europ 3s these're sti 

Some pips! 

A peruke and petticoat date 

American Bar Association 

If you're on this that nasty truck wo 
get you 

Flit out of tl p 


A cracking good outfit 


short current meas 
Do this and you'll be good nd 
The kind of crowd an act 
Desire among the ravio 
TI or was cleaned by tl 
No kiddir 
This is nothing f » } 
Before 
This plac in bad odor Don’t be surprised 
it a report ! g shake p 
A seasoning unpopula with womer 
A negative beginning 
Stock list 
A Texas range! 
An old wit 
Circus barkers 
This is taken around the deck i meal, 
Khan open 
Touch up lightly 
This is o1 imong ma 
Cauliflower patch 
( ll get a laugh out of this in Paris 
These all hor in the garden but poison 
it their business address 
Something that sells best o1 t bear market, 


What you have to do to keep up appearances. 


Vertical 


What brides do over a chafing dist 

This will give you a fresh look 

Something to wave ilone 

A crowd that often takes a sneak in the 
woods 

Shares a to raise this 


r sold 
How the Master of Hounds gets along with 


A Hebrew priest 

You'll have to charge to do this. 
This word has a ring in it. 

Fish shing! 


Sock 


12. A ba 
13. Willis 
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16. Sign 
17. Geta 
i. What 
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this 
51. These 
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59. Put t 
61. What 
62. Here 





Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nev. 
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7. A Rose picker 
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MILK | 


r started when I opened the sane 
| of my apartment and gazed at the | 
seedy individual who had knocked. | 

“T represent the Consolidated Milk | 
Company,” he said. “Can we serve 
you with fresh milk and cream ?”’ 

“No,” I replied hastily. 

“It’s good milk,” he said. 

“All right,” I surrendered, “leave 
me a pint of A milk and a pint of 
light cream every day.” 

The man wrote down the order, 
nodding. He turned to go, then 
paused. “Our man,” he whispered 
apologetically, “‘collects every Mon- 
lay morning.” 

That was on a Thursday. I forgot 
about the matter instantly but the 
next morning on my way out to 
breakfast I stumbled over a quart of 
B milk and a pint of heavy cream. 
By nightfall I polished off the last of 
them and left a note in one of the 
empty bottles. One pint A milk, half 
« pint of light cream, it read. The 
empty bottles and the note greeted 
me the next morning. 

The following morning, in spite of 
a new and more emphatic note, the 
empty bottles had been replaced by 
two pints of heavy cream. Monday 
morning I found a pint of A milk 
and a quart of light cream outside 
my door and I waited impatiently 
for the collector who, with nice deli- 
cacy, let the first Monday go by and 
failed to call. 

Tuesday brought me a quart of 
PB milk and a pint of whipping 
cream. Wednesday produced a pint 
of A milk and half a pound of 
cottage cheese. Thursday greeted 
me with a pint of light cream and a 


quart of buttermilk. Friday, after | 


finding nothing outside my door (the 
janitor had thrown the empty bot- 
tles down the incinerator), I wrote 
the milkman an ultimatum :—“If the 
service cannot be regular, kindly dis- 
continue it.’ 

I was rewarded, Saturday, by a 
pint of A milk and half a pint of 
light cream. Sunday morning things 
went haywire again and I spent most 


of the day drinking two quarts of | 


milk, with strangling noises. I de- 
cided to talk to the milkman per- 
sonally. I would tell him things. At 
three o’clock my alarm awakened 
me and I sat up listening for the 
clink of milk bottles. Four o’clock 








came, then five, but the milkman | 


didn’t. At six I decided he wasn’t 
coming, and went back to bed, curs- 
ing. At seven he left a quart of A 
milk and a dozen eggs. ... 

I had my trunk packed and half- 
way down the fire escape before the 
collector came that morning, and | 
never went back. I was afraid I’d 
weaken again. G. W. 


AN APRIL WEEK-END ON THE 


AQUITAIIA 


TO BERMUDA 








fighting red hibiscus blossoms in Bermuda. 


APRIL 22 


What are those four-day gaps which so regularly appear on the cluttered 
engagement books of the socially sought? They're the Cunard week-end cruises! 
Again they are sailing away . . . where April showers only flowers and golden 
sunshine . . . where flying fish spangle Gulf Stream waves. 

To those who appreciate subtle refinements the AQUITANIA is familiar and faultless. 
Would you exert yourself in merry sport, dance or swim, play games? Or would 
you merely bask in the warm sun, dine delectably, and sleep soundly until noon? 
You will find it all... and so much more ... on this Cunard week-end cruise. 


re} APRIL : : TAURUS ... A fanciful Bull, 


Reservations are strictly limited, rates extremely low. Let April begin the benefi- 
cent habit... a sea-going week-end once a month... under Cunard operation 
and management. Sail on the AQUITANIA to Bermuda!’ No passports required. 


Book thru your Local Agent. No one can serve you better. 


Sailing April 22, (Friday, 11 P. M.) $50 
Return April 26, (Tuesday morning) UP 











(CHASE THE BLUES 
WITH CROSS WORDS! 


An idle evening and a Judge Cross 


Word Puzzle Book will do the trick. 


Send for your copy now. The third 
one is hot off the press and hot. Only 


$1.10 including postage. 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th Street New York City 


31 








Have you seen Judge—Recently? 
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=~ hope Rox, SECS us!” 


Some Say It With Psalms 


4 bes E children of their era, these aspiring 

choristers! One eye to Heaven, the other 
on a more worldly future. They lead the bal- 
anced life. Hymns and hilarity, half and half. 

That's what Jupce does for the wise—sup- 
plies the hilarity. Jupce has only one serious 
mission in life, that of converting folks to fun. 
Believing that nobody ever had too much of it. 

If you even suspect that you could find space 
for a few more laughs in your life, do something 
about it—-_NOW. No matter where you happen 
to be. Any sensible deacon would be clad to 


mail the coupon for you. 


SUBSCRIBE TODAY 
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DGE 4-9.32 ENCLOSED FIND FIVE DOLLARS 
18 East 48th Street . 
New York, N. Y. NAME 


$ 00 ADDREss 
Ww hole year CITY 
laughs for STATE 




















THE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 16) 


diplomat, went into the cut-rates a 
couple of days after it opened. And 
“Wild Waves,” a _ radio novelty, 
passed out instanter. 

In the meantime, what made 
money? “Reunion in Vienna,” a 
more or less routine farce-comedy. 
“The Animal Kingdom,” a comedy 
in the conventional form. “The 
Good Fairy,” a repetition of the 
familiar Molnar comedy formula. 
“Mourning Becomes Electra,” which 
went back centuries to the classic 
Greek formula. “Cynara,” a basic- 
ally conventional sex play. ‘“Coun- 
sellor-at-Law,” a study in character. 
“There’s Always Juliet,” a very 
simple love story simply told. And, 
to a lesser extent, a few other plays 
ot equally familiar general pattern. 
Put on novelties, it seems, and nine 
times out of ten you’ll go broke. Put 
on something that doesn’t fall under 
that heading and you'll apparently be 
just that much safer from a boudoir 
in the Mills Hotel. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Of Thee I Sing” (Mus Box } A rip-roaring 
music-show impoon of American polities Ex 
ellent stuff 

“Face the Music” (New Amsterdam) A la 
poon of the New York police, New York show 
business, et« Not p to “Of Thee I Sin b 
t+ gay and amusing revue nevertheless 

“There's Always duliet’”® (Miller) 4 deli 


little comedy by J. Van Druten, with Edna Best 
and Herbert Marshall helping it considerably 
“The Animal Kingdom” (Empire)—By Philip 
Barry, but a comedy superior to his other wort 
and not without humor and some writing ski 
“The Cat and the ddle”’ (Globe) —A musica 
. ; , 








Fi 

play with Prof. Kern's 

“The Laugh Parade” (Imperial) A one-ma 
s with Ed Wynn in the n dle ) 


yest score 


st 


Nathan Recommends—— 
With Reservations 





“Reunion in Vienna” Beck } Mild spoofing 
of Freud, Jung and Co with the Lunts adding 
the necessary gals i 

“Cynara” (Shubert Sex comedy with several 
good scenes and played by a competent troupe 

“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth A dramat 
picture of shysterism, periodically well manoe 

ered by the acute Elmer Rice 

“Blessed Event’ (Longacre) Firecracker 
Broadway comedy crud but frequently ent 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Whistling in the Dark” (Barrymore) Erne 
rruex and some comedy-melodrama hokum that 
vill entertain you if you aren't too snooty 

“Springtime For Henry” (Bijou) Up to 9:10 
pa it's amusing from then until 10:35 its 


flat from 10:35 to 10:50 it turns gay agai 


Aviator—Well, I finally broke that 
| altitude record. 
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£ gick at heart the trembling girl shuddered at the 
words that delivered her to this terrible fate of the 
East. How could she escape from this Oriental 
monster into whose hands she had been given—this 
mysterious man of mighty power whose face none 
had yet seen? 

Here is an extraordinary situation. What was to be the 


fate of this beautiful girl? Who was this strange emissary 
whom no one really knew? 


To know the answer to this and the most exciting tales of 
Oriental adventure and mystery ever told, read on through 
the most thrilling, absorbing, entertaining and fascinating 
pages ever written. 


NEsctccpteces of Oriental Mystery 


11 Superb Volumes by SAX ROHMER 
Written with his uncanny knowledge of things Oriental 


. tes you are offered no ordinary mystery stories. In these . reading over and over again. Handsomely bound in substantial 


books the hidden secrets, mysteries and intrigues of the cloth covers, a proud adornment for your table or shelf. 
Orient fairly leap from the pages. Before your very eyes These are the sort of stories that President Wilson, Roosevelt and 


pes s a swiftly moving panorama that takes you breathless from other great men read to help them relax—to forget their bur 9 
e high places of society—from homes of refinement and luxury to dens. To read these absorbing tales of the mysterious East is i 
sinister underworlds of London and the Far East—from Piccadilly to cast your worries into oblivion—to increase your cficiency. 





STONE 


and Broadway to incredible scenes behind idol temples in far off ‘ : 
China—to the jungles of Malay, along strange paths to the very Priced for Quick Sale 4 
seat of Hindu sorcery. Printing these volumes by the hundred thousand when paper 
7 J was Fog 2 makes this low price possible. Only a limited Dene 
2 . mumber left. Don's lose a minute! Cpt. 
11 Mystery Volumes Packed With Thrills! 161 
: — Complete Sets Free on Approval @# 4-32 
Be the first in your community to own these, the most wonderfu You needn't send a cent. Simpl , 
d nd a ply mail the coupon — 
Oriental mystery stories ever published—books that have sold by and this amazing set will go to — ¢ ane 


the hundred thousand at much higher prices—books you will enjoy youimmediately, all charges 





prepaid. If it fails to © MAC KENZIE 


delight you, re- 


























Ss 114 E. 16th St., N. Y. 
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turn it in ten eae eee cial 
bay - PREMIUM -YOURS ™” peers os ‘y al haree ape ci 
— action 7 our ¢x- Master f Or My 
T} us Gurkha Kukri af solid brass, 62” long, is an exact replica tery, in 1 Jsomely t d k 
of that used by the Hindu soldiers in the World War and so gtaphicall FS) v If 10 day xamina 
scribed by Ki pling in r, is sti ng story ‘ The Drums of the Fore an ~ tior I am delighted, I will send y $1.00 
Ait: Exquisitely wr it on b oth sides in an ancient symbolical design. a: Pr —_ y a 1 $1.c0 a month for only 14 
A rare curio to hh ive and useful as a letter-opener, a paper-weight or a Pa _ Months; when y u receive my first payment 
protection on occasion. A limite «o you are 0 set d me the Gurkha K aki without 
uanuty on hand will be given \ extra t. Otherwise 1 will return the set in 10 
without added cost as a premium {4g A r ’ : > ; an your expense, ¢ xaminati t t me 
for promptness—but you must act A i ——>, xa - 10th ing. 
toaay' : , - 
» - » , Pp hicbad ts deuneneenxseecennee<ee 
THE THE THE ’ Quest i GREE e a 
INSinious _ RETURN - Hr a BAT FIRE 
DR.FU DR Ft FU a Scorpion WING TO 0 
MANCHU MANCHU . SLipPpER! BAST City DOs00 00 cc cvccccesecesss 


Sax Ronmen SAK ROHMER 


Veil 


7 er Dede 217. 
McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, Nivea ci, NY. toon 






Vol2 fol Vo! : Vol & Occupation 


New York City, N.Y. Qu oe oe mp ee we FOR CASH DEDUCT 5% a 


i 





© SUNNY SKIES ARE AHEAI 


———— 


THE STERLING PETREL reduction gear engine de- 
velops 180 h.p. at 1800 r.p.m.which is quietly trans- 
posed through reduction gearing to 600 r.p.m. 
The choice of this engine for large yachts (up to 
120 feet) reduces the cost of power plant to a frac- 


tion of the usual price, lowers cost of operation and 


STERLING ENGINE COMPANY 


Above-LADY ISOBEL-Owned by Dr. 
L. E. Muttart of New York City. 67 feet 
long. 14 foot beam, 51 inch draft. De- 
signed and built by the New York 
Yacht, Launch & Engine Co. Powered 
with two Slerling Peirel reduction gear 
engines of 180 h.p. each, 600 r.p.m. 


Speed 18 m.p.h. 


1270 Niagara Street 


maintenance; requires very little space, allows 
extra staterooms amidship. For larger vessels—60 
to 120 feet—this proven engine merits considera: 
tion. 180 h.p-600 r.p.m.*4000. The lesser cost 
is in keeping with the spirit of the emerging day 


placing commodities within reach of income. 


BUFFALO.N. Y..U. S.A 


Left-YAWIM -Owned by Mr. FN. 
Murphy, Green Bay Wisconsin, 6° {eel 
3 inches long, 16 foot beam, 7 fee! 9 
inch draft. Designed by Charles D. 
Mower and buili by the Burger ‘oal 
Co. Powered with a Sterling Petre! !80 
h.p. reduction gear engine with  e¢ 
wheeling” clutch. 





